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" The spirit who bideth by himself,
In the land of mist and snow " — *
for it is snowing and hailing eternally, and will kill all
the lambs to a certainty, unless it changes in a few hours.
At any rate, it will cure us of the embarrassments aris-
ing from plenty and low markets. Much good luck to
your dramatic exertions: when I can be of use, command
me. Mrs. Scott joins me in regards to Mrs. Terry, and
considers the house as the greatest possible bargain: the
situation is all you can wish. Adieu I yours truly,
waltee scott.
p. g. — On consideration, and comparing difficulties,
I think I will settle with Campbell to take my name from
the verses, as they stand in his collection. The verses
themselves I cannot take away without imprudent expla-
nations; and as they go to other music, and stand without
any name, they will probably not be noticed, so you need
give yourself no farther trouble on the score, I should
like to see my copy: pray send it to the post-office, under
cover to Mr. Freeling, whose unlimited privilege is at
my service on all occasions.
Early in May appeared the novel of The Antiquary,
which seems to have been begun a little before the close of
1815. It came out at a moment of domestic distress.
Throughout the year 1815, Major John Scott had been
drooping. He died on the 8th of May, 1816; and I ex-
tract the letter in which this event was announced to Mr.
Thomas Scott by his only surviving brother.
TO THOMAS SCOTT, ESQ., PAVMASTEB OF THE  70TH BEGIMBNT,
CANADA.
edinbubgh, 15th May, 1816.
my dear tom,—This brings you the melancholy
of our brother John's concluding his long and lin-
illness by death, upon Thursday last.      We had
1 Coleridge — Ancient Mariner.

